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Ghe Guitle to Roliness. 


NOVEMBER, 1863. 


CHARLES FURLONG DEGEN., 


Again has the angel of Death visited our ) 
domestic circle. Charles, was our second son, 
and died in full manhood at our house in 
Watertown on Wednesday evening Sept. 16th 
aged 27 years, 6 months and 6 days. Though 
confined to his bed for some ten days or more, 
his death was sudden and unexpected, the fe- 
ver (typhoid) having been subdued and the 
general symptoms, pronounced fayorable by 
the attending physician. His life like thou- 
sands of others during the past two years, 
was given as a sacrifice to his country. _Pos- 
sessed of a warm impulsive nature, he evinced 
during his sickness the tenderest affection and 
gratitude and bore his sufferings with the pa- 
tience and meekness of a lamb. Delirium pre- 
vented an expression of his feelings but cir- 
cumstances of the most comforting character 
give assurance to his parents and friends that 
God has been preparing him for his great 


_ Change. He leaves a young widow and in- 


fant daughter to mourn his loss. Bitterly as 
we feel the stroke we are quicted by the assu- 
rance that ‘It is the Lord!—Let him do as 
seemeth him good.” While death is thus 
sundcring earthly ties, we trust that these 
chastenings are rendering us more meet for a 
heavenly inheritance. At all events by parti- 
cipating in the general baptism through which 
our country is now passing, God is fittinz us 
to sympathize with others. Our prayer is, 
and we trust our readers will join us in the 
petition, that we may by this trial be more 


and more weaned from earth and attached to 
Jesus and his cause. 
REV. C. W. SEARS. 

Our readers will recollect an Article in the Sept. 
Guide entitled ‘“ Perfect through Suffering.” It 
was embraced in a private letter to the Senior Edi- 
tor from Rev. C. W. Sears of the Ohio Conference, 
communicating his design of visiting our city and 
annual Feasts of Tabernacles. Day after day we 
looked for our friend, who, though we had never 
seen in the flesh, we had learned to love for his 
whole hearted devotion to the cause of holiness. 
God had willed that we should never meet. The 
church through the Guide were to learn the process 
through which God had prepared his servant for 


himself and now the tidings reach us that he has 
gone to be “forever with the Lord.” The melan- 
choly intelligence is thus communicated by his wid- 
ow. May the arms of Infinite Love be beneath and 
around her. | EDs. 
Dear Bro.: In looking over the late num- 
ber of the Guide my eyes fell upon the last 
lines, I think my dear husband ever penned. 
‘‘ Perfect through Suffering.” Yes indeed ; 
and that perfection was so beautifully illus- 
trated in his last illness that my heart 
prompts me to send you a few lines more. 


After the receipt of yours, often did he 
speak with joyful anticipation of joining 
in your feast of tabernacles; but it was not 
his to enjoy on earth. He has gone to join in 
the great feast above, with all those who have 
been made “perfect through suffering, and 
washed their robes and made them white in 
the blood of the Lamb.”’ Disease seemed to 
fasten upon him, and he gradually sank till 
he passed peacefully away Aug. 29th. 

His soul was triumphant in God, and at 
times his enjoyment was unbounded. So pa- 
tient, and childlike, and happy was he, it was 
delightful to be in his sick room. 

He did not feel till nearly the last that it 
was Gqd’s will to take him home, but thought 
the Lord was preparing him for greater use- 
fulness on earth, and often expressed himself 
that he would recover and preach Christ more 
fully than he ever yet had done. His great- 
est desire was to be raised up to labor for the 
Lord, and he expressed the deepest sympathy 
with the Saviour for the salvation of souls and 
the hope that when raised from his bed of 
sickness he would be a much more efficient 
minister of the Gospel. 

Often did he say, ‘‘If I should pass away, 
all is well, all is well.’ Atone time when 
conversing with me in regard to our mansion 
prepared above, and the possibility of his soon 
entering his, he exclaimed: ‘ That would be 
glorious.” His language was praise till the 
last. At his request several hymns were 
sung in which he joined in ecstacy of soul, 
though his voice was too feeble. At the very 
last the spirits flight was so gentle, that all 
present seemed to feel that it was an easy 
thing to die. 

Holiness of heart was ever a definite sub- 
ject with Mr. Sears. Wherever he labored he 
endeavorec to preach it, and enforce it as 4 
present matter. Now to be sought; now to be 
attained; now to be enjoyed. And he felt 
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should he be restored to health, it would be 
his theme more than ever. 

Of my own experience since I enjoyed the 
blessing of Perfect Love I could speak much, 
but will only say, to the praise of this great 
salvation that by grace 1 am wonderfully sus- 
tained and kept, while passing through this 
deep deep affliction. God’s ways concerning 
me have been mysterious. Three times have 
the dearest earthly ties been sundered. 
When called to follow my first companion to 
the silent grave I enjoyed justifying grace. 
But when called to the second great trial, I 
had taken Christ as an all-sufficient Saviour, 
and language would fail to describe what 
grace did for me while passing through such 
deep waters. So remarkably was I sustained 
that when I saw any one in deep affiiction I 
wanted to fly to them and tell them what Je- 
sus was able to do tor them. And now when 
left in still more desolate circumstances than 
ever before with a little dependent one, the 
power of that same grace sustains and keeps 
me. 

I know not why I am subject to such pe- 
culiar chastenings, and were it not that I 
knew thatit is the Lord that doeth it I should 
sink, 

But when I remember ‘ He is too wise to 
err, and too good to be unkind,” I bow in 
humble submission to His holy will; and can 
say ‘* Do what seemeth thee good, so I but gain 
my rest at last. How very transient are all 
earthly joys. O, how it draws my soul up- 
ward. While I dare not look ahead I can 
look to my precious Saviour every moment and 
lean upon His strong arm and feel that He 
upholds me and leads me, step by step, and 
will lead me to the end, when I shall join my 
loved ones in praising the Lamb forever and 
ever. Laura A. SEARs. 


HOLINESS AND SELFISHNESS. 


A friend has requested the expression of 
Our Opinion on the question ‘‘ Does the ex- 
perience of perfect love exclude selfishness 
from the heart? or is the extinction of selfish- 
ness an attainment reached subsequently to 
that experience ? 

Our correspondent, who proposes the two 
questions above, might perhaps find some 
light on the subject by considering that sel- 
fishness is ‘‘the excessive regard of a person 
to his own interest or happiness; or that su- 


preme self-love or self-preference which leads 
a person in his actions to direct his purposes 
to the advancement of his own interest, pow- 
er or happiness, without regarding the inter- 
est of others.” | 

Does our brother doubt whether such an 
affection as that is cast out by perfect love; 
that love which in itsown nature is love to 
God with all the heart, and love to my neigh- 
bor as myself? Surely, there ought to be no 
doubt on that question. | 


Perhaps our correspondent has his eye on 
what would be defined rather as pertaining to 
self-love than to selfishness. Look then at 
self-love for a moment ‘*the iove of one’s 
own person or happiness.” 


This is an afféction with which, as it seems 
to us, God endows the mind, all mind; for 
the purposes of self-preservation and efficient 
action. If this be correct, then sclf-love is 
not in itself sinful and no measure of grace 
can or should remove it from the soul or 
weaken its power. 

A late author calls selfishness depraved 


self-love ; a definition welladapted to convey 


the truth to many minds. Self-love is never 
sinful; selfishness is never innocent. The 
two are related to each other only as temper- 
ate eating is related to gluttony, as self-re- 
spect is related to vanity, as benevolence is re- 
lated to prodigality, or righteous indignation 
to revenge, or economy to parsimony. To a 
large extent, God has placed the life and well- 
being of each thing that lives in its own care, 
and has made the disposition to take care of 
itself first among its instincts. ‘This, so far as 
we know, is true of all creatures ; a law alike 
for worm and archangel. ‘This is self-love. 


The scriptures have no word against self- 
love; on the contrary, in all their appeals to 


us, whether in the way of promise or threat 


they suppose its existence in each of us; for 
why is pain more dreaded by any man than 
pleasure, if he have lost all regard for himself, 


On what account shall a man prefer a 
crown of life to shame and everlasting con- 
tempt, if he have no self-love? When the 


scriptures enforce the injunction upon hus- 
bands to love their wives by ‘‘he that loveth 
his wife loveth himself’ do they not endorse 
and cultivate self-love>?> and when they re- 
quire us to love our neighbor as ourselves, do 
they not imply that we are to love him and 
love him much? Then they imply that we 
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shall love ourselves much; for that is the 
measure of our love to him. 


This self-love with which every creature is 
endowed for the purpose of its own perserva- 
tion and sustenance operates so universally in 
our life, and at times exhibits itself so promi- 


_nently, that casual observers might very easi- 


ly conclude it to have transceaded its bounds 
and so degenerated into selfishness. A man’s 
self-love stands a heaven-appointed guardian 
over his interests during every moment of his 
conscious life. Its office is to guard himself. 
In all the great general facts of human life 
and fortune one man has no need, to concern 
himself about his fellow; for wherever he 
looks upon another man, he sees a man who 
is provided by his Heavenly Father with the 
same ever present, ever active instinct of self 
protection as guards his own steps~so that » 
though he love his neighbor as himself he has 
no occasion to trouble himself with looking 
after the safety or success of every one he 
meets by the way, but will best illustrate 
that love by quietly pursuing his own tasks, 
and with a cheerful trust in God’s providence 
and grace, attending to his own business. To 
pursue a contrary course were meddlesome im- 
pertinence. But though this be true in regard 
to the general facts and conditions of those 
‘we meet, you will not understand us as dis- 
couraging the most prompt and careful atten- 
tions to those in trouble or misfortune. On 
the contrary the love of our neighbor as our- 
selves will certainly exhibit itself in the ready 
proffer of assistance to those who cannot help 
themselves. 


Every man should resist the selfishness of 
his heart, and pray for victory over it and for 
deliverence from it; but an enlightened self- 
love will prompt the soul to the holiest deeds 
to the most self-sacrificing life, and if the exi- 
gency offer, to a martyr’s death. Hear the 
scriptures as they disclose the motives of their 
heroes. Christ endured the cross, for the joy 


that was set before him; the benevolent joy of 


bringing many sons unto glory. The patri- 
arch’s desired a better country. Moses had re- 
spect unto the recompense of the reward ; and 
the martyrs suffered that they might attain a 
better resurrection. Piety itself demands, not 
that we shall counter-work self-love, but that 
we shall obey its highest dictates and seek for 
ourselves the greatest good, the imperishable 
riches of eternal life. 


Some persons have been much perplexed 
with this question of loving our neighbor as 
we love ourselves. They have asked “If I 
love my neighbor as myself, will I not suffer 
at the death of a neighbor’s child just as if 
were my own? We answer certainly not; for 
if you must suffer equally with every bereay- 
ed parent your life would soon be worn out 
by the ever recurring agony of bereavement 
and so yourself and of course all others of like 
precious faith would be swept from the earth, 
and human society would be bereft of all its. 
unselfish and most benevolent members. The 
command that we shall love our neighbor as 
ourselves requires that we shall indeed rejoice 
with those that do rejoice and weep with those 
that weep; but its principal, practical end is 
reached when we obey that kindred command, 
‘‘Therefore, whatsoever ye would that men 


‘should do unto you, do ye even so to them.” 


Perfect love does doubtless cast out all 
selfishness as it casts out all other forms of sin, 
while it clears the vision of the soul, and 
gives scope, and range, and practical value to 
the action of self-love. 

EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE. 
CAMP. MEETING AT MARION, MASS. 


Its ecclesiastical relations, size, incidents, fruits, 
personal experience. 


Early in August I was waited on by several 
gentlemen, who presented a request that I 
would take the oversight of a little Grove, or 
Camp Meeting, to be heldin the month of 
Sept. at Marion, by a community of Protes-_ 
tant Methodists. After some deliberation I 
consented to do so unless Rey. Bro. K. whose 
district covers the territory surrounding M., 
would consent to take the charge. The gen-— 
tlemen promised to see him and report to me. 
Owing to some failure, however, I failed to re- 
ceive any further direct information on the 
subject, till near the commencement of the 
meeting .[Sept. 8]. Then I learned that it 
was to be wholly under my charge! I learn- 
ed on inquiry that no adeqate announcement 
of the meeting had been made, nor any suita- 
ble preparations for a Camp Meeting proper; 
that in fact it was but a grove meeting though © 
called by another name and appointed to hold 

a week, 


Well, I found myself committed to it, and 
with much prayer, though I confess not with- 


ag f 
| 
a 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i” | 
| 
ran 
| 
| 
| 
Bt. | 
if | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
, 
| 
tif 


EDITORIAL. 


157 


out fear and trembling, I undertook its over- 
sight and management. 

There were not more than a half dozen 
tents in all and several of these were not up 
at the beginning of themeeting. The congre- 
gations ran from less than 100 persons to 
about 1000. The weather was propitious. 
There were twenty-two preachers upon the 
ground, and nearly all of them labored with 
efficient zeal, as they had opportunity. 

From the beginning a gracious influence rest- 
ed on the people which exhibited itself, more 
especially in the y;rayer meetings. These 
were, in every case, seasons of melting heav- 
enly power. Several persons were redeemed 
and several converted; but the work was 
largely in the church. The searchings of 
heart and the struggles for purity which we 
witnessed in some of the prayer meetings we 
never shall forget; nor the victories of faith 
which followed. 


Several days after the meeting, a . letter was 
handed me to read. It was written by Miss 
E. D. of Fair Haven to Miss 8. D. of Bos- 
ton. Its perusal gaye me much joy, as the 
writer did not appear, up to the close of the 
meeting to have fully entered the rest of faith. 
I append some passages. 


Dear sister: 


“Tis done, the great transaction’s done. 
> 
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine. 


Did you ever think how sweet to the worn mari- 
ner, storm tossed for years upon the sea, must b> 


‘the rest of home ? As calmly as he rests after the 


weary voyage ; yes, more calmly, more sweetly 
does my soul rest in God through Christ. My soul 
has been heavy-laden for long years, but I have 
Riven all to him and I dare believe the word which 
says “and ye shall find me when ye search for me 
with all your heart.” No doubt there ; “ye shall 
find me.” I rest in this ; and though I do not feel 
that ecstacy of joy of which many speak yet I do 
feel what that one word expresses—“‘ rest ; > rest in 
God a perfect confidence and trust in his promises, 
and in the merits of thedear Redeemer. ‘ He that 
spared not his own Son, but delivered him up for 
us all, how shall he not with him also freely give 
me all things ?? Emboldened by this promise, I 
approach God, I believe that he will give me even 
as he has promised, that entire dependence upon 
Christ, which, setting aside self and creature 
things, enables me to live a life of faith on the Son 
of God. Duties and crosses, shunned for years 
seem easy with the Saviour’s presence, in whose 
strength I will go forward. 

O! it seems so easy to believe God now. For 
years I have been puzzling myself about the way 
of faith, and I have at times been making a mighty 
effort to believe ; but now, ceasing from my own 
works, I just simply cast myself on the merits of 


Christ and trust him for every blessing. 
abide in me, and my words abide in you, 
ask what ye will, and it shall be done unto you.’ 
My prayer is O blessed Saviour, help me to abide 
in thee ; keep me close to thy bleeding side, and let 
me every moment feel the merits of thy death. 

I thank you and your friend for the kind interest 
which you took in a stranger. Will you please tell 
our good brother Degen that his words were in- 
deed most blessed to me ; and that, in the day of 
eternity, I shall rise up and eall him blessed. 

Yesterday, more than ever before, I commenced 
the life of faith. I did then, I do now, reckon my- 
self indeed dead unto sin, but alive unto God 
through Jesus Christ my Lord. I know the word 
of God cannot fail and I am content to follow 
Christ even though as the remark was made to 
you, the dainties and sweet-meats of religion may 
be denied me. Yours in Christ. E. D. 

Fairhaven, Sept. 19, 1863. 


‘If ye 


May the Lord keep the writer of the fore- 
going, and all the other dear friends who 
were made partakers of lik> preciou: faith at 
the late Camp Meeting, unto that day when 
he shall make up his lewis: 

I have been requested to hold another meet- 
ing on the same ground next y.ar. If Provi- 
dence permit, I intend to do so, namely, 
sometime in the latter part of July. Due no- 
tice will be given. B. W. Goruam., 

Newark N. Jersey. Oct. 3, 1863. 


P. S. LI learned yesterday that our dear 
friends, Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, are daily ex- 
pected to arrive from Europe. The Lord, 
who has so wonderfully blessed their labors 
abroad, grant them a safe and happy return to 
their loved country and home. G. 


TO OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 

In the departments of ‘‘ Personal Experi- 
ence’’ and Obituary notices we frequently 
find more matter on hand than we can judi- 
ciously put in the Guide at any one time and 
we are therefore obliged to presume on the in- 
dulgence of our friends, the writers, in the ex- 
ercise of our judgments as to the propriety of 
inserting their respective articles. 

M. H. of E., Canada West has sentus a 
sweet account of her early life—baptism—and 
conversion—subsequent vascillations—attach- 
ment of a steadier faith—experience of per- 
fect love—which she lost by refusing to con- 
fess it—regained and held. But we have sev- 
eral letters already in type for Nov. on the 
subject of Personal Experience and must 
therefore pass this by. 

M. E. of Q. has written us 94 pages of 
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matter on his Conversion for which we can- 
not$find room. The Department of Personal 
Experience is the Love Feast and we must 
have short talks in the Love Feast. 


ooo 


CHILDREN’S CORNER. 


TO THE CHILDREN WHO READ THE GUIDE. 


BY E. Le E. 


My dear little friends: I love you all dear- 
ly, so will you not lay by your play for a 
while and listen to what I have to say?  Itis 
not of my love, I would tell you but of that 
dear Saviour who once took such as you in 
his arms and said ** Suffer little children to 
come unto me, and forbid them not, for of 
such is the kingdom of God. 

I suppose that most, or all of you who read 
the Guide have good christian friends to teach 
you how to love this Saviour, the Lord Jesus 
Christ, the beloved Son of God. You cannot 
be like one who once lived in this land of 
Bibles, and Sabbaths and yet grew to be a 
larger child than any of you before she ever 
heard of her Maker. Patia’s parents were 
not christians and I presume she had never 


~ been to church though meetings for God’s 


worship were held every week not farther 
from her house than she could easily walk. 
One morning she was sent early on an errand 
to a neighbor’s house and it so happened that 
the family upon whom she called were engag- 
ed in their morning devotions. She must 


have gone in without knocking, as no one 


seemed to know that she was there. All was 
still, only the master of the house was talk- 
ing very earnestly with closed eyes. Patia 
wondered to whom he was speaking, for no one 
answered a word he said. She looked this 
way and that, peered behind the door and out 
the door but could see no one at all. So 
when her errand was done she took a young 
girl of the family aside, and asked her who 
her father was talking to when she came in, 
for his eyes were shut and she could not see 
anybody. 

This was many years ago, but even then it 
seems strange that so large a girl, with pious 
neighbors, should have no idea of the mean- 
ing and attitudes of prayer. I hope it is not 
possible that one to whom you could speak 
the words of holy truth should live near your 
dwelling and yet know no more of God than 
aheathen. Those blessed words which call 


the little ones unto Christ would be a sweet. 
message fog, your lips to carry to such as do 
not hear them at home. 

You do not know, dear children, how much 
the Redeemer loves you—how much he de- 
sires to have youlove him. Were you never 
sick when your mother sat anxiously and ten- 
derly by your bedside through all the gloomy 
night lest you should feel a want she might 
not know, or sadder still, lest you should be 
taken from her forever? Have you not at 
times been sad or weary, or disappointed and 
she has spoken such loving words to you as 
made all the joy come back. And yet her love 
is nothing to what Jesus has for you; the 
good things she gives you are small and poor 
to the peace and happiness which Jesus offers 
to an infant’s breast. : 

He tells you that your hearts are sinful, fill- 
ed with all naughty passion which would 
make you grow up wicked, hardened, and 
unlovely ; and he sweetly asks you to repent 
and be made holy by his Spirit in your hearts. 
He tells you also of another world when 
death has closed your eyes upon this—a | 
home of all holiness, and beauty, and joy; : 
and then he says, Come untd me and I will 
make you ready for that beautiful land. You 
have only to give your hearts to Christ, and 
he will come and dwell with you, and make > 
you good and happy because of his presence. 
And this is the first thing to be done in com- 
ing to Christ. Nothing less than the whole 
heart will Jesus accept from you, and when 
that is given nothing more is required. You 
have evil tempers, selfish wishes, and proud, 
vain thoughts. Jesus promises to help you 
overcome the hasty anger, the ungenerous 
desire, and the wish to seem better or look 
prettier than your neighbor. The love of Je- 
sus will make you humble, and every one 
loves an humble, meek and loving child; it 
will help you to do good and that is why you 
have a being to serve the Father in heaven by 
doing good to his creatures upon earth. 

Perhaps some of the children to whom I 
am speaking have found forgiveness by the 
mercy of God. I hope many of the little 
ones have indeed given their hearts to Christ, 
and will live henceforth as christians should 
live, trying to conquer every naughty fecling 
and to grow wiser and better, and more in 
spirit like the blessed Saviour all their lives. 

Jesus has a work for all the children to do. 
There is not a disciple however young or poor 
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or weak, but may do something to make this 
world a better world. Not one is there but 
may speak some word of kindness or do some 
little act from love to Jesus. All at least can 
pray, and God will as soon hear the prayer 
of a little humble child as a strong wise 
man. You can pray for your friends 
and God in answer to your prayers may 
change some proud cold heart into a meek 
and loving one. There was once a little boy 
whose heart the good Spirit had renewed, 
whose father was a wicked drunken man. It 
was not much the poor boy thought he could 
do for the wicked father, but he prayed for his 
salvation. One day the miserable man over- 
heard his son praying ‘*O Lord have mercy on 
my poor father! O Lord have mercy on my 
poor father!’ He listened to the simple ear- 
nest words, and as he did so thought, ** What, 
is my poor boy praying for me and I never 
prayed in my life!” And when he went 
away the same thought kept always in his 
mind and God was pleased to make it the 
means of bringing him to true repentance. 

It is sweet to think that Christ was once a 
child like you. I suppose he loved innocent 
play as youdo. He ran and sang and may 
be plucked lilies for his mother’s hair and 
smiled to see her wear them. O what a son 
was he—what a companion and friend! No 
disobedient act or unkind word, or care- 
less disregard of another’s happiness ever 
stained his beautiful life. And if a grief was 
ever felt for him, it was no neglect or wrong 
of his that brought the pain. He is your ex- 
ample; so when your evil heart tempts you to 
anaughty thing, just think what he a holy 
child would have done, and say at once, ‘* No 
no; Jesus would not, nor will I.” 

And now, dear little reader, whoever you 
may be will you not go at once to Jesus and 
give up all your heart tohim? Ask him for 
his mercies sake to have mercy upon you, and 
make you one of his dear lambs. ‘Tell him 
how much you need a Shepherd anda Sa- 
viour such as he, and you may be sure he will 
hear every honest prayer you breathe, and 
answer to your hearts in peace and love. 


BOOK NOTICES. 


Tur WeEsLEYAN DocTRINE OF CHRISTIAN 
 Perrection. By Rev. N. M. Sreeze of 
the N. Eng. Conf. 
Art. Il. in the Christian Examiner for 


March 1862. 


This Article, which weshould have be 
glad to see before, was put into our Box late- 
ly by some friend who will please accept our 
thanks. 

Taking the relevant works of Wesley, 
Fletcher, Watson and Peck for his text, books, 
Mr. Steele has presented to our Unitarian 
friends a very clear, candid and correct state- 
ment of his topic. | 

On the question whether, as an item in the 
progress of a believer, the attainment of per- 
fect love or entire sanctification is a distinct 
and instantaneous experience the author says, 
‘‘Qn this point, there has been some differ- 
ence of opinion among the followers of Wes- 
ley, and much discussion. Still the denomi- 
national standard in the main, and a very 
large proportion of the testimony from expe- 
ricnce, so far as given, go to favor the idea of 
an immediate second experience.”’ I 

The article concludes with the following 
well chosen words which the writer calls a 
brief recapitulation of the elements and limi- 
tations of the theory. 


«¢ Christian perfection is synonymous with en- 
tire sanctification, and is attainable by every 
truc believer. It issubsequent to justification. 
It precedes death. It isnot absolute perfection 
for this is confessed to belong alone to God. 
Nor does it imply absolutely perfect human 
powers. It is perfect love. ‘This is the essence 
of it; its properties, or inseparable fruits, are 
rejoicing evermore, praying without ceasing, and 
in everything giving thanks.’ It is improvable. 
‘It is so far from lying in an invisible point, 
from being incapable of increase, that one 
perfected in love may grow in grace far swift- 
er than before.’ 

It is amissable, or capable of being lost. 

It is constantly both preceded and followed 
by a gradual work.” 


Hospitat SKETCHES, by M. L. Atcotr. Pub- 


lished by James Redpath. 

This is a book that will be read, The sub- 
ject is one just now of painful yet universal 
interest, and the racy sprightly style in which | 
it is written will invest it with great popular 
attraction. Some of its pictures are most 
graphic in delineation. It has some admirable 
hits at red-tapeism and we are sorry to add, 
some things which if not intended as direct 
thrusts at religion will nevertheless be so con- 
sidered by many who will read its pages. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
. 
Le 
| 
| 
| 


oo 


WS WILL PRAY. 


WM. L. WOODCOCK. 


1. We will pray for our Brother, we will pray: You are not alone, my Bro-ther, in the 


2. We will pray for our Sis - ter, we will pray: Tho’ you meet with ma-ny tri-als on your 


| 


at 


x 
| 


way. The Saviour’s by your side, and the Bi- ble for your guide, If you 


] 


4 


way. ts you sit at. Je-sus’ feet, and, like Ma-ry, oft-en seek, You will 


ot 


live by faith and prayer every day. _ will pray—and we'll press on, till we all get Home! 


find his promise sure every day. We will pray—and we’ll press on, till we all get Home! 


3. We've come out as Volunteers for the Lord, 
And many are the Battles we will fight ; 
For to obtain the Crown, we have the race to run, 
If we thus obtain the Crown, it will be bright. | 
Cuorvus.—We will pray, &c. 


4. Then together in faith let us pray ; 
For by faith and prayer we get the victory ; 
Although it may appear, that we have no Saviour near, 


Yet to usa present help in need he’ll be. . 
Cuorvus.—We will ‘Pray, &c. | 
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DR. AND MRS. PALMER’S LABORS. 


BY REV. G. HUGHES. | 


Having occasion to return to Man- 
chester for a brief period, I had the 
privilege of enjoying some of the re- 
freshing company of our dear American 
friends, Dr. and Mrs. Palmer. Having 

been associated with them in early 
days, in the Allen-street Church, New 
York, where we used to enjoy many 
seasons of refreshing from the presence 
of the Lord, I was glad to meet them 
on this side of the Atlantic, and to find 
them so actively and successfully en- 
gaged in building up the ‘* City of our 


God.” ‘They were then laboring in the 


‘‘United Methodist Free Chapel’’* in 
Grosvenor-street. This is a branch of 
the great Methodist family, an offshoot 
from the old body. The Wesleyan 
Conference has, I am sorry to say, man- 
ifested a disposition of late to commit 
spiritual suicide, by putting the veto 
on special revival services and ‘‘ evan- 
gelists,” whom the Lord has ever, at 
times, thrust out into the great harvest 
field. Richard Weaver, a convertcd 
collier and successful revivalist (Wes- 
leyan), was recently excluded from one 
of the Wesleyan chapels, and, strange 
to say, ‘‘ The Church” opened its doors 
or him to declare the Word. Well, 


11 


our Wesleyan brethren may ignore re- 
vivals if they choose,.and so do violence 
to Methodist history, and they will 
have their reward in wide-spread moral - 
sterility. I heard the chairman of one 
of their districts, a few Sabbaths ago, 
preach a soul-stirring sermon on the 
good old doctrine of Christian perfec- 
tion. His text was: ‘“‘ Let us go on 


unto perfection.” And, judging from 


the attention given, and the deep so- 


lemnity in the congregation, it seemed 
as though the people almost felt that 


| this was the resurrection of a doctrine 


which had been a long time buried un- 
der a heap of formalism and cold gen- 


eralities. He expressed in strong terms 


his conviction that Methodists in that 


section were not retaining their true 


experimental status. And are these 
days in which to ignore revivals and 
special revival services? God forbid. 
If Wesleyanism follows the example of 
‘* The Church,” reading prayers, as is 
now done in many of the principal 
places, and becomes formal in worship, 


it may be necessary at some future day 


for God to raise up some bold revivalist 
like John Wesley to awake the dead 
among the very people designed to be 
pre-eminently alive from the dead. 


The meetings held in Manchester by 
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Dr. and Mrs. Palmer were full of inter- 
est, and well calculated to profit all 
who are sincerely desirous of being 
profited. Hundreds of souls, in a few 
weeks, professed to find pardon, and 
many entered iuto the liberty of full 
salvation. I enjoyed the services so 
much, that learning that they were un- 
der engagement to go to Nottingham to 
labor there a few weeks, I determined 
to go, and endeavor to catch some of 
the hallowed influence, and at the same 
time witness the work of God, as it 
might progress, through the labors of 
these chosen instruments. It was man- 
ifest at the commencement of the ser- 
vices that the Church had been praying 
earnestly for an outpouring of the Spir- 
it, and the brethren were harnessed for 
the battle. ‘To open a Gospel commis- 
sion under such circumstances is de- 
lightful work. The first service was on 
Sunday afternoon. The chapel (United 
Methodist Free) was completely filled. 
The doctor gave out that good old 
hymn, commencing: 
Lord, we believe to us and ours 
The apostolic promise given,” &c. 


The pastor, the Rev. T. Newton, 
offered a fervent prayer. Dr. Palmer 


read Acts 11. interspersed with appro- 
priate comments. Mrs. Palmer then 


addressed the congregation in a very 


impressive manner, exhibiting clearly 
the Christian privilege of ‘an inward 
baptism of pure fire,” and relating in- 
teresting portions of her own experience. 
The people heard the truth,attentively, 
and good impressions were certainly 
The closing exercises were 
marked by ‘an unction from the Holy 
It was a pentecostal season in- 
deed, and many hearts realised the de- 
scent of the Holy Ghost, my own soul 
richly participating. Shouts of praise 


went .up from every part of the house. 


The evening service was conducted in 
a similar manner, the chapel being 
thronged. As the prayer-meeting com- 
menced the battle was glorious, and 
victory already perched on Zion’s banner. 
Quite a number presented themselves as 
seekers of pardon and purity. The altar 
was surrounded by a band of zealous la- 


borers, and foremost among them was 


one who is said to have been a poacher, 
a vile character, but rescued from tie 
depths of iniquity as by a miracle of 
grace. He is a man of powerful frame, 
and serves the Lord with all his might. 
When in prayer he catches the heaven- 
ly influence, he lifts up his voice like a 
trumpet, and generally finishes in a 
shout of triumph. Having full confi- 
dence in him, the people gave him full 
liberty to shout. The meetings from 
that time have been kept’ up day and 
night for three weeks with wonderful 
success. A noon-day meeting was held 
each week-day. At these meetings in- 
dividuals would rise and ask prayer in 
behalf of their friends, or send in their 
requests in writing. And others would 
testify of the grace received, and invite 
the lovers of Jesys to unite with them 
in thanksgiving. These were precious 
means of grace. I was greatly inter- 
ested in the deportment of a gentleman 
engaged in the manufacturing business, 
a Wesleyan. He rose one day end 
asked prayers in behalf of about forty 
of his work-people, whom he expected 
to bring to the chapel that evening. 
What a noble example! God honored 
the effort, for nearly all of them were 
converted that night. On each Satur- 
day evening, what was denominated a 
** Praise Meeting” was held. And they 
were rightly named. Many present 


were filled with love and praise, and 
out of the abundance of the heart the 
‘mouth was ready to speak. One of 
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those occasions I shall never forget. 
More than two hours had been occupied 
in testifying. Some remarkable testi- 
monies had been given, both in refer- 
ence to justifying and sanctifying grace. 
I never heard more clear and satisfac- 
tory statements of an experimental ac- 
quaintance with the all-cleansing effica- 
cy of the Redeemer’s blood. 


When Dr. Palmer rose to close the 
meeting, many were anxious to speak. 
Just at that moment, without invitation, 
a brother came forward and threw him- 
self down at the altar in an agony of 
spirit. In a few minutes the altar and 
surrounding space were filled with those 


who were deeply moved by the Holy | 


Ghost. The individual who first came 
was groaning for full redemption, and 
many others were similarly exercised. 
The result was, that in about half an 
hour more than fifty professed to know 
by happy experience that ** the blood of 
Jesus cleanseth from all sin,’’ and sev- 
eral received the witness of pardon. It 
was a glorious hour. There was an 
‘overcoming through the blood of the. 
Lamb.” We had a sublime example 
of the true attitude which the Church 
should assume. Indeed our whole his- 

tory, as a people, is a comment upon 
~ the fact, that just in proportion as the 
childr2n of God come up to this high 
standard, is the power of the cross 
manifested in bringing rebels to the feet 
of Jesus. It really seemed as though 
a convoy. of witnessing angels hovering 
over the scene were mingling their 
sweet hallelujahs with the triumphal 
songs of those now in the first gush of 
this glorious Gospel experience. Oh, 
this is the great need of the times! a 
holy ministry and a holy membership. 
With such a combination the world 
would soon yield to the sway of its 
ightful sovereign. As a Church we 


are highly favored, in the present age, 
with material resources and edu ational 
advantages. If with these we maintain 
our ground doctrinally and experiment- 
ally, especially adhering to the central 
idea of the immortal Founder of Meth- 
odism, that our mission is “to spread 
scriptural holiness,” we shall be mighty 
in the work of evangelizing the world. 
But if we ignore these fundamental 
principles we shall be like Samson 
shorn of his locks. To our rising min- 
istry I would say, ‘*Get knowledge,” 
especially that which may be turned to 
practical account; but above all get 
inwaid power, the power of a full sal- 
vation. Then will you hold up the 
bleeding Lamb, and great will be the 
company of the saved. One _ good 
brother at Nottingham, ‘fa workman 
that needeth not to be ashamed,” par- 
ticularly attracted my attention. He is 
called by his friends in the Church 
‘*Happy William ;” and really I thought 
he was well named. His face shone 
with unearthly lustre, both in private 
and public. He was ‘ full of the Holy 
Ghost and power.” His words fell 


like burning coals upon the hearts of ~ 


those who heard, and his prayers took 
firm hold of the throne. All who see 


{him must say ‘‘ Happy William” has 


truly been with Jesus. I witnessed one 
evening a very sweet conversion, in the 
case of a little boy. He was perhaps 
ten or twelve years of age, and was 
found near the door in the crowd, weep- 


ing as if his little heart would break. | 


He was tuken by a friend to the altar. 
Very soon he found Jesus, and was un- 
speakably happy. Before the meeting 
closed he rose before the whole congre- 
gation, and told in a.very artless yet 
intelligent manner what the Lord had 
done forhim. He had been led to the 
chapel strangely. A domestic in the 
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house had been converted. He thought 
he would go and see what was going 
on. A voice said to him, ‘‘ Don’t go, 
Joe; don’t go, Joe.” But he said, “I 
will.” He asked his mother to get him 
ready. He came, found Jesus, and 
went home to tell his mother the pleas- 
ing story. But I might fill many pages 
in relating delightful incidents. I was 
not able to remain until the close of the 
services, but have been informed that 
over six hundred professed to find par- 
don, and more than one hundred entire 
sanctific.tion, in about three weeks. 
If asked to account for this wonderful 
divine manifestation—for wonderful it 


was, gainsayers to the contrary—I 


answer, 1. An extraordinary measure 
of divine unction attending the instru- 
ments; 2. The hearty co-operation of 
the Church. The two conjoined will 


ever produce like results. 


Westgate Hill, Yorkshire. 
Wesleyan Times. 


TO DIE IS GAIN. 
Throughout the Bible it is declared 
that the things that we are permitted 
to see in this life, are but imitations, 


_ glimpses of what we shall see hereafter. 
‘* It doth not yet appear what we shall |. 


be.” There are times when it seems 
as though our circumstances, our na- 
tures, all the processes of our being, 
conspired to make us joyful here, yet 
the apostle says, we now see through a 
glass darkly. What, then, must be the 
vision which we shall behold when we 
go to’ that abode where we shall see face 
What a land of glory have 
you sent your babes into! What a land 
of delight have you sent children and 
companions into! What a land of 
biessedness are you yourselves coming 
Men talk about dying 
as though it was going to a desolate 
place. All the past in a man’s life is 


down hill and toward gloom, and all 
the future in a man’s life is up hill and 
toward glorious sunrising. There is 
but one luminous point, and that is the 
home toward which we are tending, 
above all storms, above allsin and per- 
il. Dying is glorious crowning; living 
is yet toiling. If God be yours, all 
things are yours. Live while you 
must, yet yearn for the day of consuma- 
tion, when the door shall be thrown 
open, and the bird may fly out of his 
netted cage, and be heard singing in 
higher spheres and in diviner realms. 
H. W. Beecher. 


ASPIRATIONS. 


Father! a weary and broken heart 
Now comes to thee— 
To thee for rest ; 
Oh! do thou comfort and sweet peace impart, 
And bid me flee 
To thy fond breast! 


Why should I hover round the things of time 
That but deceive? 
Oh! how the chain 

Of earthly baubles doth my heart entwine! 
I would believe 
Thee mine again, 

Yes, mine; to call thee Father, Saviour, 

Friend ; 

Thy child to be 
In hours of shine; 

Or when the clouds of grief a storm portend, - 
To look to thee, 
My will resign. 


When wilt thou call me from this earth away, 
To joys on high? 
My weary feet 

Shall mark few footsteps on the softened clay, 
For I draw nigh 
Thy judgment-seat. 


Great God! a worm to stand before thee 
there ! 
Oh! shelter me 
Beneath thy wing ! 
When I shallin thy heavenly courts appear, 
Sorrow shall be 
An unknown thing. 


Clementine. 
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MAY THE BABE IN CHRIST BE 
PERFECTED IN LOVE. 
BY ETTA. 


Let the following simple relation of 
Christian Experience serve, as a reply 
to the above interrogation. Five years 
ago last December, after a severe men- 
tal conflict, I resigned my all to Jesus, 
and obtained salvation through the 
blood of the Lamb. I was the hap- 
piest of mortals. I felt myself no lon- 
| ger to be an alien to God, but an ac- 
cepted and beloved child. . For about 
six months after my conversion, I en- 
joyed much of the love of God in my 
heart, and held sweet communion with 
my Saviour. ‘Jesus all the day long 
was my joy and my song.” During 
that memorable period of my life, I 
was active and devoted, and God 
blessed my efforts in the salvation of 
some souls. Praise be to his holy 
name, he has always blessed me, when 
I have been faithful, and endeavored 
to serve him. I think that I had some 
of the true Missionary spirit at this 
time, for I know I would willingly 
have left home and friends, and sun- 
dered all the fond ties that bound me 
to my native land, and gone to the 
‘most remote and benighted spot on 
this earth, to spend and be spent in 
the glorious cause of Missions, if such 
a path of duty had been made plain 
before me. Thus for a few months, 
my glad spirit basked, in the clear 
sunshine of God’s approving smile ; 
he called me to walk in another path 
with him, but my faint heart shrank 
from the duty, and my feet strayed 
from the green pasture of the Lord. 


‘‘T was a wayward lamb, 

And wandered from the fold ! 

I would not heed my shepherd’s voice. 
Nor by it be controlled.”’ 


O, may my sad experience serve a8 a 


warning to the youthful disciple! I 
do not think that God dealt with me 
in an unsual or a peculiar manner ; 
doubtless my experience is that of 
many of the youth of our Church. 


Two or three months after my con- 
version, owing, no doubt in some de- 
gree, to the prayerful perusal of good 
books, I became deeply interested in 
the subject of holiness. I read a va- 
riety of excellent books, bearing directly 
upon this theme, and exp’anatory of 
this doctrine,—viz., Wesley's, Up- 
ham’s and Mrs. Palmer’s Works, the 
Memoirs of Mrs. Fletcher, H. A. Rog- 
ers, Henry Martyn and others which I 
do not now call to mind. I was very 
desirous to obtain knowledge upon this 
subject, far more anxious to acquaint 
myself with these books, than I had 
ever been, to pore over the pages of 
the wildest romance, a few years ago, 


‘when a thoughtless school-girl. I had 


now an object in reading, beyond the 
mere pleasure of the passing hour, as 
in the former case. So true it is, that 
God can make his behests more at- 
tractive to the regenerate heart, than 
the most fascinating pursuits, devised 
by either men or devils, for their 


‘enjoyment, can ever be made to ap- 


pear to the vain and frivilous pleasure- 
seeker. The careful study of these 
works had, of course, a tendency to 
augment daily my interest in, and 
desires for the blessing of Perfect 
Love. | 

Just about this time, our Pastor, a 
holy and devoted servant of the Lord, 
commenced a series of discourses up- 
on the subject which was uppermost in 
my thoughts. He was himself a living 
exponent of the doctrine he preached, 
the truths he sought to promulgate. 
I received much instruction from this 
course of sermons. I had now no 
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lack of light upon this all-important 
theme, and I was now clearly con- 
vinced in my own mind, of what was 
duty in reference to the matter. 


Christian privileges are duties, and 
never should be regarded as mere 
matters of choice. Though but a 
youthful disciple both in years and 
christian experience, yet, like Caleb 
and Joshua, I felt, through grace di- 
vine, well able-to go up and possess 
the goodly land.” Would to God I 
had done so! What a blessed five 
years these might have been. But no! 
I dared not. My courage failed me, 
when I attempted to make the conse- 
cration. I cared not for the scoffs 
or sneers of the world, but I could 
not brave the cold looks and _ heart- 
less criticisms of the lukewarm pro- 
fessors in the church. For me, a 
mere babe in Christ to come out bold- 
ly and profess to enjoy more of the 
love of God in my heart, and to have 
obtained a greater victory over the 
evil besetments of my nature, in less 
than six months, than they dared hope 
to have received, perchance in twice 
the number of years, how absurd I 
knew it would appear! But it was 
my duty and God would have sus- 
tained me amid persecution. O, I 


_.was young and he has since forgiven 


me, but I have been most severely 
When I had 
reached this point in my experience, 
I was very much troubled in spirit. 
I felt convinced, that I never should 
take another step in advance, until 1 


_ could gain my hearts consent, to 


come to God’s terms and be saved 
fully. For some little time, I contin- 
ued to feel an interest in this subject 
of full redemption; then gradually, 
and almost unconsciously, to myself, 
at first, grew skeptical in regard to it. 


I began to cherish doubts concerning 
its existence, as a distinct blessing, 
making the two terms,—conversion 
and sanctification synonymous. 
verily believe now, that this was a 
persuasion of my own intellect to 
quiet conscience. 

After a few months had passed, I 
seemed to lose all my interest upon 
the subject of holiness. Doubtless 
the Spirit was grieved and took its 
flight. Thus five years passed away. 
Where was my poor heart wandering 
all these years? Groping in thick 
darkness, seeking rest, but finding 
none; rest from doubts and fears; 
rest from the upbraidings of 
science; rest from sin. I daily went 
through with the forms of prayer, 
read my Bible and generally attended 
the social means of grace. Occasion- 
ally I took part in the meetings, but 
never could speak of much enjoyment. 
I lived a life of sinning and repenting, 
and a most dreary life it has been. 
Truly hath the poet said, 


con- 


‘*’Tis worse than death my God to love, 
And not my God alone.”’ : 

I have been most mercifully preserved. 
God has spared the barren fig-tree ; for 
what purpose he alone knoweth. Yea, 
more, he has carefully pruned it, lop- 
ped off all the needless branches, 
which would not ‘‘ yield the peace- 
able fruits of righteousness,” purged 
it from all the noxious insects, which 
formerly destroyed the young and ten- 
der buds and leaves. Inn word, to 
drop the figure, he has cleansed my 
heart from all sin. O, blessed be the 
name of the Lord. : 
Two weeks ago, at the Yarmouth 
Camp Meeting, God, in great mercy 
suffered his spirit to strive once more 
with my poor heart. While attending 
some blessed meetings, in a certain 
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tent, where the two holy brethen, Rev. 
G and W (Heaven bless 
them forever) were clearly expound- 
ing the doctrine of Perfect Love, and 
urging the people of God to seek this 
priceless pearl, I felt all my old inter- 
est in the subject revive: My for- 
mer longings after all the fulness there 
is in Christ, seemed to come back to 
me with redoubled power and intensi- 
ty. I felt that I must have the bless- 
ing then and there. I was not will- 
ing to leave the Grove until I had re- 
ceived the holy baptism, the Spirit's 
anointing. As the meeting progressed 
during the week, my desires grew 
more and more intense; my constant 


prayer, ‘* Lord save or I perish.” Sev- 
eral times, at the mectings held in the 


tent above-mentioned these dear breth- 
eren invited all who would have full 
salvation to single themselves out from 
the company, and kneel together in a 
certain part of the tent.. It was a long 
time before I could make up my mind 
to do this, not because it was a cross, 
but I fear I was not willing to make 
the consecration, much as I craved 
God's blessing. O, there were idols 
in my heart; there were some dearly 
cherished plans for the future, which 
must be forever relinquished. I felt 
that it was far more difficult to make 
the consecration, than it would have 
been five years previous. 


Old habits had been strengthened 
and confirmed; new ties of friend- 
ship formed; different tastes acquired. 
All these 1 knew must be laid upon the 
altar. I well understood the doctrine 
of holiness theoretically; what it in- 
volved, and what were the initiatory 
steps; but I was not willing 10 take 
these. ‘Thus I suffered day after day 
to pass, and the last evening I was to 
remain upon the ground arrived. I 


repaired to the tent where the good 
brethren always talked and prayed for 
sanctification. It was Sabbath eve.; 
again the invitation was extended to 
those who would have the holy bap- 
tism to kneel together in a group. 
After a desperate ‘struggle with my 
own heart, I knelt among them there. 
The company began to sing, 


« Here Lord I give myself away, 
"Tis all that I can do.” 


Could Iadopt this language? I looked 
within my heart and began to take an 
inventory, as it were, of my ‘little all.” 
I cried, ‘* Lord, I give thee my time, 


my talents, my influence my reputa-. 


tion(?)” Ah, here was a struggle. 


Was I willing to have my name ‘ cast 


out as evil?” or could I consent to be 

‘Little and unknown, 

Loved and prized by God alone ?” 

Finally I cried, although it seemed 

almost to break my heart to make the 
surrender, ‘* Yes, Lord my reputation.” 
My friends? this was even worse 
than the former, but by this tim? my 
poor heart seemed all broken to pieces, 


and I said ‘* Yes, Lord everything, 
friends and all.” Thus I gave my “ lit-— 


tle all’ to Christ, consecrated my soul 
and body’s powers to Jesus for time 
and for eternity, and entered into a 
solemn and everlasting covenant with 
my God. I now perceived that they 
were singing, on their knees, 
‘‘T can, I will, I do believe 
That Jesus saves me now.” 

I began to sing it with them, and 
the Lord blessed me in a moment, 
It was always easy for me.-to ex- 
ercise faith ; I knew that I should have 
no difficulty, if I once could make this 


surrender. Just then a sister began. 


to shout glory, most energetically. 
I could not shout. I felt more like 


the mariner, who after struggling 
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mightily, amid the dark and stormy | 


waves of some tempestuous sea, finally 
reaches the shore in safety. ‘There 
was a deep peace, a perfect quietude, 
a blessed consciousness of safety with- 
in my heart. At last my troubled 
spirit had found sweet and perfect rest 
in Jesus. There was nothing in my 
heart but love—love to God and all his 
creatures. Others were testifying of 


' the work wrought in their hearts, and 


I was about to do the same, when Sa- 
tan assaulted me witha powerful temp- 
tation, to doubt my own sincerity and 
the reality of the work done in my soul, 
alleging that I was under the influence 
of excitement. | 


At the close of the meeting I left 
the tent in sadness, almost in tears, 
but after afew hours I obtained the 
victory over my foe. I returned home 
praising the Lord. A week has pass- 
ed away, a week of blessedness and 
peace, seemingly worth more than all 
the other weeks of my life summed up 
together. O, it is passing sweet to 
live wholly consecrated to Jesus; to 
have no desires, wishes, or purposes at 
variance with the will of God. 


‘Lord I am thine, entirely thine. 
_ Purchased and saved by blood divine.”’ 


Blessed be God for salvation, full, free, 
present salvation; full, for it hath 
power to cleanse my heart from all sin, 
to purge out’ the inbred leprosy and 
make it pure and clean; free, for it is 
without money and without price, and 


all who will may step into the troubled 


pool; present, for it saves me in the 
present tense, this moment, by faith, I 
feel te blood applied. O, blessed be 
the name of the Lord, from this time 


forth and forevermore. Amen. 
Aug. 1863. 


= 


Ye shall walk after the Lord your God. 


THE CHRISTIAN’S HEREAFTER. 

An aged man, who had served the 
Lord for sixty years, was asked, when 
near his end, if he had any doubts. 
‘‘Doubts!” he repeated, How can I 
have doubts? I have the eternal 
promise.” 

‘Have you any darkness ?” 

“How can I have darkness? I 
dwell in the sunshine of His glorious 
countenance.’ 

Are you afraid to die?” 

‘‘Afraid to die! no; death will be 
my birth-day in the palace of glory.” 

Truly, the Christian’s anticipation of 
his hereafter is a very different thing 
from that “dread of something after 
death,” which so often leads the impen- 
itent sinner to start back at the thought 
of dying, and renders death at best, ‘‘a 
fearful leap in the dark.”’ i 2. 


PorpuLtaR — The 
most humilitating, the most alarming 
symptom in the popular Christianity of 
the day, is, that baptized christians 
claim the privilege of friendship with © 
the world in everything short of actual 
vice. Leta stranger go into the fami- 
lies of these christians, and sit at their 
tables, and be with them morning and 
evening, and see their way of bringing 
up children, and follow them into their. 
places of business, and go with them 
to all their recreations, and see them — 
everywhere except in the honse of 
God; and what would he find that 
proves them christians? In what do 
they differ from the world? What 
have they renounced? What do they 
forego? In what respect does their 
baptism separate them from the world? 
Where are the holy fruits of a living 
faith displayed in their lives, so as to 
bear them witness that they are the 
sons and daughters of the Lord Al- 
mighty ? 
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LOVING GOD WITH ALL THE MIND. 


As the mind or intellect is the pow- 
er of perception and the receptacle of 
knowledge rather than the source of 
emotion, the love required of itin Matt. 
xxlil. 57, simply means the entire con- 
secration of all its attributes to God. 
The mental faculties are to engage in 
nothing that does not have some rel- 
evancy to his glory. 

But in view of the great variety of 
intellectual pursuits, the question may 
probably arise, is it possible to glorify 
God in all of these? Certainly it is 
not, for many of them are wrong— 
wrong in their origin and wrong in 
their results—yet we can safely take 
this position, that all intellectual pur- 
suits worthy of the human mind, and 
essential to the happiness and improve- 
ment of man, may be engaged in, to 
the honor and glory of our Creator. 


All avocations require more or less 
the exercise of mind, and the humble 
mechanic who makes a shoe, builds a 
house, or exercises his mind in any use- 
ful art, may do so religiously, and feel 
that God approves his work. There is 
a disposition among us to overlook or 
under-estimate the importance of these 
common pursuits; and hence we'see so 
much aspiration in our young men to 
become lawyers, editors, and doctors. 
In nearly all our county capitals the 
‘learned professions ”’ are represented 
by many who do little or nothing from 
year to year. The plain truth is, one- 
half of the pettifoggers who lounge 
around court-houses, rejoicing in the 
title of ‘‘lawyer,” have not the intel- 
lectual ability to make good mechanics 
and farmers. No wonder ttat Daniel 
Webster said, in answer to a young 
man desirous of knowing whether there 
was room for himin the law, ‘Sir, 


there is plenty of room above, bvt it is 
awfully crowded below /” 


How few among those who succeed 
in intellectual professions keep in view 
the honor and glory of God! What 
proportion of those who become emi- 
nent in literature are urged on by the 
high and holy incentives which ought 
to govern the minds of men? Alas, 


loveof distinction and desire for wealth 


too often take the place of motives 
presented by the religion of Christ! 

Even in the Gospel ministry, which 
is more favorable to the consecration of 
the mind to God than any other calling, 
how often do we see an unhallowed 
ambition to become popular take pos- 
session of the heart, excluding vital 
godliness, and making the salvation of 
immortal souls a secondary considera- 
tion ! 

We believe in genuine Methodistic 
earnestness — without it the world 
will never be converted to God—and 
we rejoice in the prosperity and popu- 
larity of those who place themselves in 
the background and Christ in front 
while proclaiming the glorious truths of 
his redemption. But we have never 
yet obtained grace enough to bein the 
least degree patient with that class of 
preachers who study their gesticula- 
tions before a looking-glass, that they 
may be ye please their fastidious 
audiences in their motions, and who 
select soft and tender words with which 
to rebuke sin. If all such effeminate, 
clergymen were but silenced and 
their places filled with solid, earnest 
ministers—men who would preach 
against slavery, adultery, fornication, 
thieving, lying, swearing, and Sabbath- 
breaking with the plainness and power 
of Baxter or Bunyan, the work of hu- 
man reformation would go on with 
greater rapidity. It is the electricity 
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of earnest souls that purifies the moral 
atmosphere. and without earnestness, 
without se/f-forgetfulness, no man can 
be truly eloquent. 

It may be profitable to inquire how 
far are the reading and writing of nov- 
els consistent with scriptural consecra- 
tion of the mind to God? Wedo not 
propose to enter upon a crusade against 
fictitious. literature indiscriminately 
merely because it is fashionable for 
good moralists to do so, but we enter a 
solemn protest against all books includ- 
ed in Webster’s definition of novel— 
‘‘ A fictitious tale in prose intended to 
exhibit the operation of the passions, 
and particularly of love.” 


Love is a very common emotion. All 
persons with heurts are sensible of its re- 
alities. Its fictitious operations are sim- 
ply operations that never had existence. 
If any on can prove to me that in all 
this matter-of-fact world Miss 
Tearful is unable to find something real 
to cry about, I will freely give my con- 
sent for her to read and weep profusely 
over a ‘‘fictitious production.” The im- 
pression seems to be gencral that novels 
truly represent and make us familiar 
with the different passions of humani- 
ty—that they teach us human nature. 
This we positively deny, but claim, on 
the contrary, that the majority of books 
called novels are calculated to biind 
our eyes relative to what is in the hu- 
And to sustain this posi- 
tion we have only to refer to common 
Who are the young la- 
dies so easily captivated by strangers— 
whose romantic elopements we fre- 
quently read about in the papers? 
They are those who are enamored with 
and cry over this kind of literature 
in the parlor while their mothers are 
occupied in the domestic duties of 
the kitchen. They get their knowl- 


edge of human nature from novels— 
run off with the first genteel-looking 
deceiver they meet, and waken up 
from their romantic dream to find 
themselves disgraced for life by being 
united to a gambler and inebriate. 
And how well do such heartless men 
understand their victims! They intui- 
tively shrink from the presence of sen- 
sible young ladies who are familiar 
with the Bible and truthful literature 
just as a demon shrinks from the pres- 
ence of purity—sentimental novel read- 
ers are the objects of their seduction. 


But the evil influence of novel read- 
ing is not confined to ‘ feminity.” 
There are many young men in the 
‘world who get their wisdom from the 
kind of books in question, and it is 
not a hard matter to distinguish them. 
They are easily disgusted with the 
practical affairs of life-—they avoid the 
society of truly-educated people, fear- 
ing the exposure of their intellectual 
barrenness. As “ birds of a feather 
flock together,” they generally marry © 
those of like tastes—but, ah! this 
ends their romance. However ethere- 
al they may be, they cannot get along 
very well without food and clothes— 
they find that, while a novel is inter- 
esting, the demands of nature are more 
imperative—and sentimentalism will 
not satisfy them. Sighs and tears pro- 
duced by ‘fictitious productions” will 
neither fill up an empty larder nor 
satisfy the many wants of children, 
and with the exhibition of pover- 
ty, discontent, and wretchedness the 
curtain falls. How well prepared are 
such perscns for the training of young 
immortal souls! With diseased imag- 
inations and perverted tastes, the Bi- 
ble appears to them an insipid book— 
they can see no beauty or grardeur in 


| the scheme of redemption, and hence 
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NOT JOYOUS? 


NO MARVEL. 


the spiritual welfare of their children 
is neglected. 

What a mystery it is that highly- 
colored works of fiction are more at- 
tractive to many minds than books of 


truth! The Bible weuld be a grand 
book to some people who never read it 


if it were a fiction instead of the Word 
of God. They wou'd be found at 
midnight poring over Joseph anil his 
brethren—Ruth and Naomi—th: his- 
tory of Danicl, and all the other thrill- 
ing biozraphies of the Old Testament. 
And with what emotions would the 
lovers of tragedy peruse the ‘‘ story of 
the Cross” were it a novel! The trial 
and condemnation of the innocent Sa- 
viour, and especially his crucifixtion on 
Calvary, would be pronounced the 
acme of tragical romance! 


We regird it as one of the strongest | 


evidences of human depravity that, in 
a world where the beauties and won- 
ders of science will never be exhausted 


—where we have the great works of | 


God to explore—where we have more 
truths relative to the real actions of 
angels, devils, and men, than can be 
comprehended or remembered, the hu- 
man mind requires lies for its food ! 
As we are creatures whose immortal- 
ity links us totwo worlds, we should 


be careful that all our intellectual. 


tastes and attainments be of such a 
character as to make us happy, not on- 


ly here but hereafter. 2% 
Western Chr. Advocate. 


“DO.” 
To chase thy gloom, go fix some weighty 
truth; 
Chain down some passion, do some gener- 
ous good ; 
Teach ignorance to see, or grief to smile ; 

— Correct thy friend : befriend thy greatest foe ; 
Or with warm heart and con ‘dence d vine, 
Spring up and lay strong hold on Him who 

made thee.” Young. 


NOT JOYOUS? NO MARVEL. 


BY D. F. 


How can you be joyous Sister, un- 
less you make others joyous? The way 
to be joyous is to labor to make others 
joyous. A beloved sister said to us re- 
cently she loved the Lord with all her 
heart, and yet she was not full of faith 
and the Holy Spirit. She lacked pow- 
er with God also. Her prayers seem- 
ed powerless, often dry and formal. 
What's the matter? Matter enough— 
‘faith without works is dead, being 
alone.” 

Sister beloved, rise and walk. ** Take 
up thy bed and go to thy house.” 
‘Stretch forth the withered hand and 
it shall be restored, ** whole as the oth- 


er.” ‘** Go forward.”’ 


‘*Why stand ye here all the day 
idle?” 

You want faith d> you, power with 
God, prevailing? ‘*to be strong in 
the Lord and in the power of his 
might ?”’ to be filled with joy? Well, 
obey God,—‘‘ If ye love me keep my 


commandments; and I will pray the 
Father, and he shall give you another 


comforter, that he may abide with you 


forever.” John xiv. 15, 16. 


You have presented your body a liv- 
ing sacrifice, holy, acceptable to God. 
You have given up all for Christ, laid 
all upon the altar, come out from the 
world, resolved henceforth and forever 
to be separate and ‘‘ touch not the un- 
clean thing” All right thus far— 
what next? Faith? yes, faith. Any 


thing more? Your faith is not per- 


fect? is it? ** No.” Well, it never will 


be perfect till you ‘* go forward,” take 
up the cross, follow the leadings of 
providence, the Holy Spirit, deal thy 
bread to the hungry, bring the poor 
that are cast out to thy house, when 
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thou seest the naked that thou cover 
him, and that thou hide not thyself 
from thine own flesh. Then shall thy 
light break forth as the morning and 
thine health shall spring forth speedily ; 
and thy righteousness go before thee ; 
the glory of the Lord shall be thy rere- 
ward. Then shalt thou call and the 
Lord shall answer, Thou shalt cry and 
he shall say: Here amI. * * | 
If thou draw out thy soul to the 

hungry, and satisfy the afflicted soul, 
then shall thy light rise in obscurity, 
and thy darkness be as the noonday.”’ 
Isaiah lviii. 7, 8, 9, 10. 

‘* Live for something ; be not idle; — 

Look about thee for employ ; 


Sit not down to useless dreaming ; 
Labor is the only joy.” 


Here is the secret of secrets. ‘* There 


is that scattereth, and yet increaseth; 


and there is that withholdesh more than 
is meet, but it tendeth to poverty. The 
liberal soul shall be made fat, and he 
that watereth shall be watered also 
himself.” Prov. xi. 24, 25, 26. 
Abraham was never so joyous, never 
so strong in faith giving glory to God 
as after he had offered Isaac his son 
upon the altar. Seest thou how faith 


wrought with his works and by works— 


was faith made perfect?” James ii. 


21, 22. 


‘* You wish you had the Christian faith 
The Christian’s peace, his joy, his love; 
That you were in the secret path, 
Which leads to endless joys above. — 


You wish to die the Christian’s death 
Like his you wish your life to end ; 
But every wish is wasted breath, 

If only wishing, life you spend.” 


Sister dear, ‘* go forward” in duty in 


deeds merciful; seek out objects of 
charity as Job did. ‘I was eyes to 
the blind” said he ‘‘ and feet was I to 
the lame, I was a father to the poor: 
and the cause I knew not I searched 


eyes. 


‘in fatness.” 


out.” ‘ The blessing of him that was 
ready to perish came upon me: and I 
caused the widow’s heart to sing for 
joy.” Job xxix. 13, 14, 15, 16. 

‘‘Go forward,’ impart what little 
you have and more will be given. ‘* To 
him that hath shall be given and he 
shall have more abundantly, but from 
him that hath not shall be taken away 
even that he hath.” ‘* Go forward.” 

Cut off right hands, pluck out right 
‘If any man will come after 
me let him deny himself, take up his 
cross and follow me.” ‘ Go forward ” 
Sister, fight the good fight, lay hold 
on eternal life, and your faith will in- 
crease, become stronger and strorger. 
Your peace will soon flow as a river, 
your joy be unspeakable and full of 
glory.” Try it, beloved, try it. ‘* Go 
forward.” 

Many are standing, perishing for 
lack of bread, mere skeletons or dwarfs 
in the divine life, when they might eat 
to the full, have the richest supply of 
milk and wine. ‘‘ The finest of the 
wheat, and honey out of the rock.”— 
‘‘ Wherefore spend ye money for that 
which is not bread, and your labor for 
that which satisfieth not! hearken dil- 
ligently unto me, and eat ye that which 
is good, and let your soul delight itself 
Isa. lv. 2;.3, 


‘¢That man may last, but never lives, 
Who much receives but nothing gives. 
Whom none can honor, none can thank, 


Creation’s blot, creation’s blank. 


But they who mark, from day to day, 
In bounteous deeds their radiant way, 
Tread the same path their Saviour trod, 
The way of peace—the way of God.” 


a 


Say not that thou hast royal blood 
in thy veins, and art born of God, ex- 
cept thou canst prove thy pedigree, by 


daring to be holy in spite of men and 
devils.— Gurnall. 
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CHRIST THE BELOVED. 


BY E. L. E. 


Is there any greater enjoyment upon 
earth than to spend a day with the 
friend we love best? Its pleasant in- 
tercourse, its undoubted confidence, 
and its union of feeling make it the 
luxury of life. Then all the experiences 
of the past, the duties, trials, and bless- 
ings of the present, and the hopes of 
the future are rehearsed, and the heart 
gains strength for its burdens, and light 
for its shadows. 


But do those who love Christ more 
than all others feel their hearts glow 
with rapture at the thought of spending 
days in his exclusive companionship ? 
On the contrary, does not the heart, 
which at times has laid itself deliber- 
ately upon his altar, too often forget to 
seek light and strength in his immedi- 
ate and continued presence ? 


How exquisitely sweet must be a day 
spent with the Beloved! How sweet 
. to feel that he is near in every event of 
its passing hours; to look out upon the 
beauties of earth and sky, and talk to 
him of things his hand hath formed ; to 
execute the daily recurring duties, 
knowing that he is near to look ap- 
provingly at the patient toil, And in 
the times of relaxation and refreshment 
to share the music, or the walk, or the 
refinements of art, with one who de- 
lights in every pure and beautiful thing. 


An earthly friend comes in; Christ 
is there, and the heart can not slight 
so dear a guest by refusing an intro- 
duction to the newly arrived. The 
soul that dwells with Christ will find 
little pleasure in any companionship 
where the Beloved is not admitted to 
full confidence. No talk of other 
friends will be sweet if Jesus is ex- 
cluded or slighted in the conversation ; 


no plans for the future will be attract- 
ive if he does not share in the purpose ; 
no source of enjoyment will promise a 
pleasure if the light of his countenance 
does not smile there. But where Christ | 
abides is always joy; in the presence 
of the Beloved, sorrow loses its sting, 
and adversity loses its bitterness. 

Then how sweet is rest after a day 
spent with Christ! The voice of the 
Beloved hath sweetly whispered, “‘ Thy 
sins are all forgiven thee,” and there is 
no thorn in the sleeper’s pillow, no un- 
hallowed emotion is there preparing 
future pains, no sad forebodings of to- 
morrow stealing away the ability to 
repose. ‘ He giveth his beloved sleep.” 

What different Christians should we 
be, did we thus spend all our days with 
Christ! How should we grow in holi- 
ness, in every grace of mind and heart! 
And how might our usefulness to others 
be increased, did we remember, in all 
our intercourse with our companions, 
that Christ also is our guest! Then 
there would be no place for the idle 
word, the ungenerous remark, the un- 
reasonable wish, the frivolous song, the 
envious glance, or selfish aspiration. 

Will we not strive to remember that 
Christ is always near, whether we de- 
sire his companionship or not? Or 
rather, shall we not so yield up our 
hearts to his love, that there shall be 
no need of stricing—the presence of 
the Beloved being so felt and cherished 
that it is at all times a reality? Just 
as though his form was one our, eyes 
could look upon, and the voice of the 
Beloved was continually heard repeat- 
ing that blessed assurance, ‘* My peace 
I give unto you—I will not leave you 


comfortless, I will come unto you.” 
Tract Journal. 


RESOLVED, Frequently to renew the 


dedication of myself to God. 
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SCATTER THE SEED. 


The following from Rev. J. W. F. Barnes, 
well known for many years as the associa‘e cf 
«Father Taylor” at the Seamen’s Bethel in 
this city, besides furnishing great encourage- 
ment to the [Tublishers, contains inc.dents 
which cannot fail to interest the general read- 
er. To God be all the praise. — Eps. 

MALDEN, Sept. 28th, 1863. 
Dear Brother Degen: I have often 
thought—when some of my experience 
with the ** Guide” has been before me— 
that I would tell you of it, for the reason 
that I love to do what I can to encour- 
age every good work. 


For the last few years I have been 
in the habit of doing up stray numbers 
of the Guide in packages of reading 
matter for the use of seamen on their 
long voyages. From time to time since 
the breaking out of the war I have 
sent them to the soldiers, also, in dif- 
ferent departments of the army. 


Occasionally word has come back 
from them until I am satisfied that the 
Guide is one of the very be t ** Tracts” 
I can give them. For it has been as 
“food for the soul” when alone in mid- 
ocean, in foreign ports, and on weari- 
some voyages. 

- Only recently the Ist officer of a no- 
ble Boston ship, passing down the 
coast on his way to the Chincha Is- 
lands, in endeavoring to hold up the 
standard of the Cross found himself be- 
set with difficulties and discourage- 
ments which well nigh swamped his 
little bark in the wild sea of temptation. 
It seemed as if every one but him 
might be a successful Christian; for 
him hcwever there was not 
Let me just introduce him to you by 
one extract from his last letter to his 
wife, which was sent me in a letter of 
gratulation and praise for the Lord's 
work in her husband’s heart. I quote 


child of God? 


from her letter. “I think that W— 
never has felt just as he wished to since 
he made a profession of religion. He 
has never had that clezr evidence that 
he often heard other people speak of, 
and oftentimes he says he almost doubt- 
ed his conversion; and in my letter 
before the last he says. ‘I am trying 
very hard to live just right, and do just 
right, but sometimes 1 get dreadfully 
discouraged, and long for some one to 
talk with—that I can tell just how I 
feel, and see if other people ever felt as 
Ido.’ He says, ‘I ask myself, am Ila 
I cannot answer the 
question as I wish I could.’ Ard I 


knew by his letters that he was having 


a terrible struggle. In the last letter 
he says, ‘you know I told you in my 
last how perfectly miserable I had 
been feeling. That feeling continued 
until June 16th, when I found a Guide 
to Holiness which you put among my 
papers. In my watch I was reading it. 
I came to some questions and answers, 


| just what I wanted to know.’ One was 


‘Take God at his word.’ He said he 
dropped his book—went into his room 
—and kneeling, prayed as he never had 
before. He gave up everything and 
said ‘I come to take thee at thy word, 
Father, and his Father met him there. 
He was so happy! he wanted to shout 
Glory! Glory! He wanted to write to 
every one he knew and tell them just 
how he felt. For a few days he was 
as happy as he could be. Soon began 
to come clouds and bad feelings, but 
still my letter was ended by his saying 
he ‘ was really happy.’” As I read this 
I said, Thank God! Knowing the 
gentleman, I know how to prize such a 
bit from him. It means a world of 
blessing to him. 

I have been in the habit, as before 
stated, of sending packages of reading 
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_ matter containing—always when I had 
them—a few copies of the Guide, and 
the memories of the second Bull Run 
and Antietam are sanctified in my 
mind, through their influence. What 
warm thanks have I received from the 
poor soldier for copies of the Guide! 
It has so often been called for by 
seamen going from port, or those 
staying by the ship in port, that we 
used to save up all we could find in 
order to supply them as demanded. 
That, and the Memoir of Carvosso would 
be read with the greatest eagerness by 
many men, and gratitude of the warm- 
est kind would make us know how 
much they were prized. 

I have specially mentioned but one 
sailor in his experience, but, if I had 


kept items coming to me, I could set 


before you how greatly men have been 
blessed in many other instances and 
places. In Sierra Leon, on the coast 
of Africa ; in Calcutta, on the Ganges’ 
in Smyrna, the site of the Apocalyptic 
Church, and from thence to the Nesto- 
rian settlements and schools; in the 
West Indies, and along our coast from 
Central America to Labrador, light, the 
blessed light of the glorious gospel of 
the Son of God, has sprung up through 
the instrumentality of the Guide. 


Its voice has also been heard with 
joy in the hospitals of New Orleans, 
Baton Rouge, Port Hudson, and else- 
where in Gen. Banks’ army. | : 

I fird often that men who would not 
read the book here upon shore for the 
- first time, will without hesitation pick 
up one at sea when every thing clse 1s 
‘‘ played out,” and there through sheer 
loneliness or need of something to oc- 
cupy the mind, the pages telling of 
_ purest joys will be perused; when lo! 


anew thought is put into the mind, 


and new desires are awakened, and old 


memories of home and mother or sister, 
and the prayers and exhortations which 
fell from their lips which for years have 
been unheeded, once more stand in full 
life before them to lead them to God. 
The same is true of men’s experience 
in the army. 

An officer who went into the Army 
of the Potomac, a Second Licut., but 


for brivery at Fredericksburg and An- 


tietam has been made a Capt. writes to 
me in almost extravagant terms of 
thanks for a package containing some 
Zion's Heralds, Guides, and a Ladies’ 
Repository ; saying that ‘all reading 
matter was used up when yours ar- 
rived; since then we have feasted; and 
now while I write the voice of one of 
my men fal's upon my ear as he is 
reading to a tents company next to 
head quarters. It ‘will afford mutter 
for enjoyment at Co. he d quarters for 
some time, during which I shall not 
forget to thank yon.” 


The deeply religious tone of the 
reading was the thing specia!ly prized 
and it is spoken of as refreshing the 
soul for all its duty; strengthening it 
for the deeds of the field as Elijah was 
strengthened for the slaying of the 
prophets of Baal. ie 

A young man of the 39th also writes 
me for reading of this kind. He says 
that he wants something that will lead 


his soul into the sanctuary and fortify 


him against the evil he must contend 
with. | 

Another in the 11th Kansas Regt. 
writes, from the wilds of Arkansas, 
thanks for two or three copies I sent to 
him. It cheers me to sce his piety 


strengthened by perusing its pages. In 
all the toil of the terrible campaigns 


under Gen. Blunt he felt its influence 
and was drawn nearer to God. 
So I might go on to particularize, 
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but I have said enough I hope to move 
all who may have spare copies of 
the Guide to keep them from harm in 
order to send them to soldiers in the 
Army or the men in the Navy. | 


This work should be done with dis- 
crimination. Let some one who loves 
Jesus, be it ever so little, become the 
recipient of your favors with the under- 
standing that whoever wishes to borrow 
of him is not to be refused while his 
stock lasts, and many men will be 
reached who otherwise would never 
know that such things were sent to 
camp. | 

““Anything to read, I don’t care 
what” is often heard in the camps of 
our Army and that very cry can be sat- 
isfied, and has been satisfied many 
times by presenting the Guide, and it 


will be read; questions will follow; 


more is wanted and here is opportunity 
for work—*‘ the work of God.” QO! let 
it be done. 


ALL-SUFFICIENT GRACE. 

God is able to make all grace abound to- 
ward you; that ye, always having all-suffi- 
ciency in all things, may abound to every 
good work.—2 Cor. ix. 8. 

All-sufficiency in all things!” Be- 
liever!. surely thou art “ thoroughly 
_ furnished!’ Grace is no scanty thing, 
doled out in pittances. It is a glorious 
treasury, which the key of prayer can 
always unlock but never empty. A 
fountain “full, flowing, ever flowing, 
over flowing.” 


«Mark these three in this pre- 
cious promise. It is a threefold link 
in a golden chain, let down from a 
throne of grace by a God of grace. 
All grace!” * allsufficiency in all 
things!” and to “‘abound!”’ O pre- 
cious thought! My wants cannot im- 
poverish that inexhaustible treasury of 


grace! Myriads are hourly hanging 
on it, and drawing from it, and yet 
there is no diminution: ‘* Out of t:at 
fullness all we too may receive, and 
grace for grace!’ My soul, dost not 
thou love to dwell on that all-abound- 
ing grace? Thine own insufficiency 
in everything met with an all-sufficiency 
in all things.” Grace in all circum- 
stances and situations, in all vicissi- 
tudes and changes, in all the varied 
phases of the Christian’s being. Grace 
in sunshine and in storm—in health 
and in sickness—in life and in death. 
Grace for the old believer and the 
young believer, the tried believer, and 
the weak believer, and the tempted be- 
liever. Grace for duty and in duty ; 
grace to, carry the joyous cup with a 
steady hand; grace to drink the bitter 
cup with an unmurmuring spirit ; grace 
to have prosperity sanctified; grace to 


say, through tears, ‘‘Thy will be 
done!” 
‘*Remember this word unto thy ser- 


vant, upon which thou hast caused me 
to hope?’ 


CurisTIaAN Joy.—Inquire of saints 
yet militant on earth wherein their 
happiness consists? Their answer 
will be, “In having fellowship with 
the Father and with his Son Jesus 
Christ.” Again, could we ask those 
saints, whose spirits are now glorified 
and triumphant in heaven, what is it 
that renders their heaven so glorious 
and their glory so incomprehensible ? 
They would answer, that it is because 
they have now attained a complete en- 
joyment of that all-sufficient, all-satis- 
fying, ever-blessed and ever-blessing 
object, God in Christ. 


A PROMISE is a just debt which 
should always be paid, for honor and 


honesty are its security. 
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FAITH AND SELF-SACRIFICE. 


These words have come home to me 
with new force in the past few days. 
I have been “ entertaining angels una- 
wares,” while receiving a brief visit 
from a returned missionary, the wife of 
a laborer in one of our most distant 
and least interesting mission fields. 
She has been absent many years, and 
would still cheerfully have toiled on; 
but Providence sent upon her an illness 
which could only be removed by a re- 
turn for a season to the bracing air of 
her nat:ve land, and as she would only 
be a burden to the mission, if she could 
not get strength to help wae. she con- 
sented to come. 


“But how could you leave your hus- 
band and those five little ones for a 
year and more?” I inquired. 


“* At first I said and felt that I could 
not,” she replied ; “‘ but soon the sweet 
thought came to me that it was my 
Heavenly Father's care which kept 
them even while I was with them ; and 
that he was surely competent to keep 
them in my absence. So I cast my 
burden on the Lares and I have not 
taken it up since.’ 

Ah, what a rebuke was that * me. 
I, too, have trials. Some of them seem 
too heavy to be borne. I desire and 
profess to cast them on. my Heavenly 
Father’s care; but I am _ constantly 
taking them up again, and staggering 
under the weight of them. Something 
of this I said to tke dear sister, and 
then she added some further items of 
her experience which set the whole 
subject before me in a clearer light. 


‘When we went to , | supposed 
I had counted the cost. I knew that 
to be a missionary to the heathen 
meant to give up home, friends, and 
native land, with all their dear and 


12 


abounding privileges. This I felt will- 
ing and joyfu! to do for the love of 
souls and of him who had died for them 
and forme. But I did not at that time 
see how entirely, also, I was called to 
give up sELF. This has been taught 
me On missionary ground. 


‘Our station is nearly a hundred 
miles from , the nearest point 
where supplies or comforts, or medical 
aid could be procured. It is a four- 
days’ journey to reach the place, and 
for provisions and lodging by the way, 
we must depend upon our wagon. My 
husband thought it indispensable that I 
should go to town for my confinement, 
and accordingly our three eldest chil- 
dren were born there. But I could not 
go without him, and that broke up for 
at least two months the labors of the 
mission. 

‘*This grieved me greatly. The more 
I reflected upon it the greater appeared 
to me our distrust of God, and our 
want of self-sacrifice. If he had called 
us to this distant and destitute field, 


then surely he was able to take care of — 


us. Could I think of what God had 
done for my soul, and not believe that 
he would provide for the body also? I 
resolved to trust him with both, and 
the mission has not since been inet 
rupted by a journey to the doctor's.’ 

‘“‘ But when your children are sick, 
Mrs. 

‘¢Ah, dear friend, I trust them to 
the same kind hand. They are mostly 
well. I praise God for this, and ask 
him to keep them so. If they are sick, 
I ask him to heal them. It is true that 
in such a case I administer such simple 
remedies as my experience has proved 
useful; but I feel none the less my en- 
tire dependence on the Lord. And 
when they die, for I have buried two, 
it seems to me only as if he had come 
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to take the treasures which he had lent 
me for a season, and I can cheerfully 
give him back his own. Oh, there 1s 
no such sweetness as this giving up of 


self to Jesus! We can not, it seems to. 


me, be unhappy so long as we feel our- 
selves to be in the love and care of 
such a Being, so tender, so. gracious, 
and so powerful.” 

“ And now that you have recovered 
your health, you are going back to 
“‘ Yes, on the wings of the wind.” 


‘« But do you not dread that wind,— 
those ocean tempests ©” 


“No. He ‘holdeth the winds in the 
hollow of his hand, and can say unto 
the tempests, Peace, be still.” Why 
should I fear?” 


** And you will probably never come 
home again!” 

“Home? mine is in heaven! and 
as America.” 


Happy sister! go back to thy labor, 
and from thence to thy “‘home.” But, 
oh, leave to me a corner of thy mantle, 
this new lesson of faith and sclf-sacri- 
fice. Cc. 8. 

Tract Journal, 


WHEN po wE Know. Curistr ?— 
When we think as Christ thought, do 
as Christ did, live as he lived; when, 
like him, we are patient, meek and 
humble, are about our Father's busi- 
ness, are heavenly minded; when, like 


him, our wills are lost in the will of 


God; when we sympathize with the 
suffering, raise the fallen, comfort the 
afflicted, forgive as we hope to be for- 
given; when we feel thus, and do thus, 
then we know Christ; then we are 
united to him as the branch is united 
to the vine; then we know what it is 
to have our lives hid with Christ in 
God. 


DR. AND MRS. PALMER NEAR 
MANCHESTER. 


‘ Dear Brother Stevenson: We came 
here last Monday morning after enjoy- 
ing a few days of comparative quiet at 
Southport. We had fromised to labor 
a few days among the Independents, 
which of course must be our last field 
of labor before setting sail for America. 


The Independent friends with whom 
we are laboring were many of them at- 
tendant on the services we held in 
Manchester about a month ago. Sev- 
eral of them became deeply interested 
with the doctrine of Christian holiness 
as held by the Methodists, and the best 
of all is, became experimental witnesses 
of the grace. | 

A,new chapel was then in the course 
of erection, which has since been com- 
pleted ; the largest part of those inter- 
ested in the new chapel enterprise being 
interested in the character and doctrines 


of the meetings held in Manchester. 


The enterprise seems to have been 
identified with true revival principles. 
And what is the principle of true re- 
vivalism, but an experimental recogni- 
tion of the doctrines of heart holiness, 
or in other words the full baptism of 
the Holy Ghost, such as the 120 re- 
ceived on the day of Pentecost! Had 
not the 120 believed and waited for the 
baptism of fire, the 3,000 would not 
have been pricked to the heart, neither 
would the result of daily additions to 
the Church have been witnessed. , 
I am thankful to say that there seems 
to be a church founded on these princi- 
ples here. And though on leaving 
Louth we felt we had for the present 
ended our labors in the Old World, yet 
we seemed constrained to yield to the 
importunities of these beloved friends 
in Jesus. We have therefore come 
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over to help them for a very few days 
before our departure. 

The meetings are increasing in inter- 
est each day. Between twenty and 
thirty have professed to find peace in 
believing, and are enabled to testify of 
the power of Jesus to forgive sins. 
Our home is with a very interesting in- 
telligent family in the outskirts of 
Manchester, where we are surrounded 
by pleasant prospects and green fields. 
I presume we shall feel ourselves con- 
strained to remain till Monday next, as 
the work scems to be progressing with 
increasing power, and the friends are 
exceeding urgent. : 

The 30th of Sept. was the day when 
we would have started in the Great 
Eastern, but she seems destined not to 
sail for America again this autumn. 
We have secured our passage in the 
City of New York, which leaves on 
Wednesday, the 7th inst., and expect 
to slip away quietly, leaving our hearts’ 
best benedictions on dear old England. 

We shall prize highly the weekly 
visits of your excellent paper to our 
home, 54 Rivington-street, New York, 
and shall esteem it a rich treat as we 
have done ever since we have been in 
England. Yours as ever, 


C. PALMER. 


Blackley House, Harpurhey, Manchester, 
Oct. 2ud, 1863. 
Wesleyan Times. 


REST. 


BY A. B. C. LYMAN. 


‘66 ene unto me, and I will give you rest.” 
Precious words! from the lips of him 
who spake as never man spake. 
Who, in this world of toil and care, 
' does not know how sweet is rest to 
weary limbs and aching heads? To lie 
down upon a soft couch, and in rest 
and sleep to forget for a time all labor 
and perplexity, how refreshing! But 


how many who thus physically 1est and 
are refreshed rise to go forth again to © 
tkeir various employments with no 
mental or soul rest. 


The spirit, anxious and troubled, the 
temper, it may be, sour and irritable, 
full of disquietude, and rendering those 
about them uncomfortable. 

“O, where shall rest be found, 
Rest for the weary soul >” 

And the echo from all of earth re- 
sponds where 

A sweet voice from Him who is Love 
whispers, ‘‘ come unto me, and I will 
give you rest.” Methinks every heart 
should leap for joy and every soul haste 
to drop its burden at his feet and 
‘“‘bear a song away.” ‘Let not your 
heart be troubled” says the same kind 
voice. 


- Some weeks since these words were 
in my mind when awaking from my 
morning slumbers with a vividness and 
power never felt before, as if spoken di- 
rectly to my heart by Jesus himself. ° 
Very precious have they been to me 
every day since. When the tempter 
comes to make me impatient and dis- 
quieted, again the voice returns, *‘ Let 
not your heart be troubled; ye believe 
in God, believe also in me.” And, dear 
reader, this is rest—to believe in God, 
and in his Son Jesus Christ. Is this 
rest yours? 

‘* Believe, and take the promised rest, 
Obey, and be forever blest.” | 


A SeErmon, properly considered, 
consists of two parts, exposition and 
application. ‘The truth lies in the 
text, like a sword in the scabbard.— | 
The business of the minister is to draw 
the sword, that is exposition; and 
next to cut and thrust with it on the 


right and left, that is application. 
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AN INCIDENT. 

Importance of definite views on Holiness. 

I was much impressed, on hearing a 
young minister relate an item of his 
experience yesterday, with the impor- 
tance of definite views and definite 
terms on the subject of holiness. 


The relation was given in a meeting 
of ministers and was something as fol- 
lows. ‘I had been feeling deeply my 
want of power fora good while. I 
felt that I wanted more grace and must 
have it. I prayed, and prayed a great 


deal for a closer walk with God, for I 


wanted to be baptized with the Holy 
Ghost. But, a while ago Bro. L. made 
a casual remark in one of these meet- 


_ ings which revealed to me my difficulty. 


I had been desirous of more power be- 
cause I wanted to preach great sermons 


and so make an impression for myself. | 


I then tried to humble myself and re- 
pent of my folly and vanity, and after a 
while the Lord blessed me greatly. I 


had wonderful peace of mind and a 


much higher degree of communion with 
God than I had ever before enjoyed. 
Thus time passed on for several weeks 
and I found greatly increased liberty 
and power in preaching the Word. 


But last Sabbath evening after 
preaching, I requested my brethren to 
tarry for a short prayer meeting: when 


' they just left the house and marched 


off with the exception of two persons. 
I was out of patience with them and 
felt completely disappointed and dis- 
couraged ; and this morning I[ am all 


down.”’ 


My heart was drawn toward this in- 


_telligent and ingenuous young minister 


and I was saddened to see how lightly 
he and his brethren present seemed to 


estimate both the acquisition he had 


made and the loss he had suffered. 


Yet the grace of God had evidently in- 
auguratéd a process which if not un- 
fortunately arrested would have given 
to that dear brother a measure of light 
to see the devices of Satan, and of pow- 
er to counterwork him, incalculable in 
their glorious results all along the fu- 
ture of his ministry and life. He sat 
down, evidently not displeased with 
himself, and apparently more regardful 
of the interest which his narrative might 
have awakened than penitent at the 
thought of his sin and failure. I meant 
to have seen him and urged him to rally 
at once and seize again the forfeited 
blessing ; but in a few minutes he had 
arisen and was gone. 
The incident impressed me more 
than ever with the importance of mag- 
nifying the blessing of holiness as a 
distinct experience, marking an era in 
the history of its subject. BETA. | 


TWO DEATH BED SCENES 
CONTRASTED. 
NO FICTION. 


BY REV. D. D. SPEAR. 


Much is said about happy dying. 
To die well, one must live well. We 
cannot expect that our end shall be 
calm and peaceful, if our whole life is 
a turbulent sea of sin and wickedness. 
To die in Christ will surely be our 
gain. If then we wish eternal good, 
we must live in Christ. If we meet 
the ‘“‘ King of Terrors” without the 
whole armour of God—the panoply 
complete, we shall be unable to stand 
in the trying hour. 

I would like to give you an account 


| of two Death-bed scenes, which came 
{under my notice, only a short time 


since. They may be of some inter- 
est. | 

Brother C. was a man of deep piety. 
In early years he had given himself 
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wholly to Jesus. Twenty-five years 
he had tried the happiness of Christian 
virtue, and nearly as many years had 
enjoyed that “perfect love” which 
casts out all fear. In the social meet- 
ing his prayer, in faith, and his exhor- 
tation, full of hope and love, were al- 
ways heard. 

He is now upon a bed of Death: 
now ‘trying the reality of the religion 
he has so long professed. His wife 
and children stand weeping around the 
dying couch. He is speaking to them 
and giving the last counsels. They are 
eager to catch every word. Silently I 
enter the room and listen. What are 
the words I hear? “JI am sorry, very 
sorry I have been so devoted to Christ ? 
Would that I had enjoyed the pleas- 
wures of the world before they had all re- 


‘ceded from me, but alas! they are gone: 


My children, I advise you to have noth- 
ing to do with Christ. Seek the pleas- 
ures of earth and you will be happy?” 
Are these the words I hear? No; a 
thousand times, No. One by one he 
takes his wife and children by the 
hand. Weeping they kiss the hus- 
band and father. I hear his voice. It 
is low, very low, but firm. ‘“ I’m hap- 
py in Jesus’ love. Ihave been trying 
to serve my Saviour these many years. 
In trial and affliction He has been my 
refuge. O Blessed Jesus! He is with 
me now. Remember the instructions 
of your father. Shun the path of vice. 
Give the whole heart to Jesus. I'm-— 
going—will-you—meet—me-—in—Heaven 
*Tis—all—well- 

The sand is running low in the hour 
glass. In a moment more a deep still- 
ness fills the room. We are with the 
dead. Weep on dear wife, thy com- 
panion isgone. Weep on dear child. 
Thou art with the cypress crowned— 
thy father, with eternal life. 


The other death-bed shows a dierff- 
ent scene. 

Mr. M. at the age of twenty sought, 
and it was evident to all, found for- 
giveness of his sins. He began to live 
an exemplary life and bade fair to he a 
man of usefulness, an honor to society 
and a blessing to his friends. For two 


prayer and exhortation among the first 
that were heard in social meetings. 
But scor he begins to shun the Cross. 
Doubts and fears come in upon him. 
He is overcome by his easily besetting 
sin. The place of worship is entirely 
abandoned, and he is back in the 
world again. In vain are the admoni- 
tions of his friends. His former light 
has become darkness and O, how great 
is that darkness. 


Fifteen years pass away. I entera 
workshop. In the tall smith I recog- 
nise that youth who once promised 80 
much. The form and look are noble 
still; but harsh and grating words sa- 
lute my ear. That heart which once 
poured forth effectual prayer is now 
full of darkness. The bitter water 
flows from the impure fountain. I am 
shocked at the fearful oaths and curses 


I hear. 

Six weeks pass swiftly by. We are 
standing by his bedside, he is dying. 
The faithful pastor inquired of him, 


die.” We kneel around his couch in 


Mercy is gone. The door is shut—the 
spirit quenched. We tell him of the 
beauties of Heaven, the joys of the Re- 
deemed, the willingness of Chtist to 
save. We lead him to the garden of 
Gethsemane; we show him the cross on 
Calvary; we tell him of the Risen Sa- 
viour. In vain—a thick cloud has set- 


tled upon him. Convulsed in the ago- 


years he lived a faithful Christian ; his 


Are you willing to die. ‘NoIcan’t 


prayer. But to him there is no hope. 
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nies of death he groans in despair, “I 
have buried my talent. O, I have 
buried my talent.” Thus he dies. 


What a warring to the disobedient 
and what an encouragement to the 
faithful is here given in these two 
scenes I have related to you. May I 
and every reader of the Guide improve 
the talent which our Master has com- 
mitted to our trust so that when our 


stewardship is done we may hear 


‘well done” spoken unto us and 
be admitted to the presence of Him 
who hath redeemed us with his own 


precious blood. 


North Berwick, Oct. 14, 1863. 


HOLINESS TO THE LORD. 


BY D. F. NEWTON. 


Oppose it? Oppose what God loves, 
one of the most glorious gifts he ever 
gave to the children of men, one which 
causes all heaven to rejoice? Oppose 
what God commands us to be on pain of 
exclusion from glory eternal? ‘* With- 
out holiness no man shall see the Lord.” 
Oppose that, and only that which qual- 
ifies us to glorify God, makes us happy 
here, happy forever. Is not sin the 
greatest evil this side of hell?—The 
bane of life, the tormentor, the only 
thing that renders us wretched, and 
miserable—hateful to God and every 
holy being? What objection can we 
possibly have to being ‘“‘ delivered from 
the body of this death?” The very 
thought of being saved from sin in this 
life, through the blood of the Lamb, 


should fill us with ecstacy, joy unspeak- 


able; cause us to shout hallelujah, 
glory to God in the highest! All 
heaven is in jubilee, at the mere name 
of holiness. The heavenly host rest not 
day nor night, saying, “holy, holy, 
holy, Lord God Almighty, which was, 


and is, and is to come.” Rev. iv. 8. 
Holiness is the only thing that makes 
us like God, and like the Heavenly 
host. Nothing short of this can re- 
move the curse of the fall, heal our 
spiritual maladies, and restore us to the 
Eden lost. President Edwards says, 
“It was a part of God's original design 
in the work of redemption, to destroy 
the works of the devil and confound 
him in all his purposes. ‘ For this 
purpose was the Son of God manifested, 
that he might destroy the works of the 
devil.” 1 John, iii. 8. It was part of 
his design to triumph over sin, and 
over the corruptions of men, and to 
root them cut of the hearts of his peo- 
ple by conforming them to himself. He 
designed also that his grace should tri- 
umph over man’s guilt, and sin’s infi- 
nite demerit. Brother, instead of op- 
posing this blessed doctrine of the Bi- 
ble, you should advocate it, publish it, 
sound it out to the ends of the earth; 
pray for it, beseech God to perfect ho- 
liness in your own soul, and in the 
souls of his people, that the carth may 
‘“‘blossom as the rose.” Oppose the 
doctrin2 of holiness? You oppose that 
which must prevail to save the world. 
This opposition to holiness, the doc- 
trine, of entire sanctification in this life, 
is what retards the glorious work of 
salvation, and perpetuates sin, misery, 
death, ruin, all the works of the devil. 
Let holiness prevail in all the churches, 
entire consecratedness to the work of 
saving souls, and millenial glory dawns. 
‘““Satan falls as lightning.” Hallelu- 
jahs sing, from pole to pole “ the king- 
doms of this world have become the 
kingdoms of our Lord and Saviour Je- 
sus Christ.” ‘Glory to God in the 
Highest,” let it come—*: Holiness to 
the Lord,”—let it come. It must 
come; ‘* Yet a little while and he that 
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shall come, will come, and will not 
tarry.” 

This blessed doctrine of purity, en- 
tire consecratedness to God, should now 
especially be the watchword. Never 
was there a time that called more loud- 
ly for its continued, uplifted advocacy. 
Every sermon, prayer, exhortation, 
should be well spiced with the immedi- 
ate, entire renunciation of the old man 
and his deeds. The new converts 
should be pointed directly to this open 
fountain: justification and sanctifica- 
tion should go hand in hand. Sancti- 
fication should follow justification as 
quickly as possible. Fstablished on 
this rock of 
temptation dash harmlessly. Young 
converts in the field, thus armed, will 


csurance, the waves of 


chase a thousand, and two, put ten 


thousand to flight. 


‘* Wake up, brother! wake up, sister! 
Seek, O seek this holy state; 

None but holy ones can enter 
Through the pure celestial gate. 

Can you bear the thought of losing 

_ All the joys there are above? 

No, my brother; no, my sister, 
God will perfect_you in love.” 


— 


HOW “ MOTHER” DID IT. 


Although our Magazine doe; not usually 
extend its range of topics to matters such as 
is presented in the following little domestic 
scene, yet we cannot deny ourselves the pleas- 
ure of presenting the beautiful illustrative 
fact it records to our readers. Let all who 
are chargrd with the training of chilcren read 
and ponder it. Eps. 

A MOTHER, sittis g at her work in her 
parlor, overheard her child, whom an 

older sister was dressing in an adjoin- 
ing room, say repeatedly, as if in an- 
swer to his eater, ‘* No I don’t want to 
say my prayers.” 

‘* How many,” thought the mother 
to herself, ‘* often say the same thing 


in heart, though they conceal, even 


| 


from themselves, the feeling !” 

“‘ Mother,” said the child, appearing 
in a minute or two at the parlor door; 
the tone and the look implied that it 
was only his morning salutation. 

“Good morning, my child.” 

“T am going out to get my break- 


fast.” 


‘““Stop a minute; I want you to 
come here and see me first.” 

The mother laid down her work in 
the next chair, as the boy ran toward 
her. She took him up. He kneeled 
in her lap, and laid his face down up- 
on her shoulder, his cheek against her 
ear. The mother rocked her chair 
slowly backward and forward. * 

** Are you pretty well this morning ?” 
said she, in a kind, gentle tone. 

‘“‘ Yes, mother, I am very well.” 

‘“‘T am very glad you are well. I 
am very well, too, and whenI waked 
up this morning, and found that I was 


well, I thanked God for Coking care of 


me. 

‘“‘Did you?” said the boy, ina low 
tone, half a whisper. He paused after 
it. Conscience was at work. 

‘Did you ever feel my pulse ?” ask- 


ed his mother, after a moments silence, 
at the same time taking the boy down, 


and setting him in her lap, and plac- 
ing his fingers on her wrist. 

‘‘ No, but I have felt mine.” 

“Well, don’t you feel mine now? 
How it goes beating !” 

Yes,” said the child. 

‘“<If it should stop beating, I should 
die at once.” 


Should you.” 
“Yes, and I cannot keep it beat- 


ing.” 
Who can?” 
God.” 


A silent pause. 
«« You have a pulse, too, which beats 
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in your bosom here, and in your arms, : 
and all over you, and I cannot keep it 
beating, nor can you. Nobody can 
but God. If he should not take care 
of you, who could :” 


“} don’t know, mother,” said the 
child, with a look of anxiety ; and an- 
other pause ensued. 


“So, when I waked up this morn- 
ing, I thought I would ask God to take 
care of me and all the rest of us.” 


“Did you ask him to take care of 
me?” 

“NG. 

Why not °” 

‘‘ Because I thought you would ask 
him yourself. God likes to have us all 
ask for ourselves.” 

A very long pause ensued. The 
deeply thoughtful and almost anxious 
expression of countenance showed that 
the heart was reached. 


“Don’t you think you had better 
ask for yourself?” 
“ Yes,” said the boy, readily. 


He kneeled again in his mother’s 
lap, and uttered, in his own simple and 
broken language, a prayer for the pro- 
tection and blessing of heaven. 


Suppose another case. Another 
mother, overhearing the same words, 
calls the child into the room. The boy 
comes. 

‘Did I not hear you say you did 
not want to say your prayers ?” 

The boy is silent. 

‘** Yes, he did,” says his i'n a be- 
hind him. 

“Well, that is very naughty. You 
ought always to say your prayers. Go 
right back now, and say them like a 
good boy, and never let me hear of 
your refusing again.” 


The boy goes back pouting, and ut- 
ters the words of prayer, while his 


heart is full of mortified pride, vexa- 
ion, and ill-will. 
Mother’s Magazine. 


SERGT. CHARLES F. DEGEN. 
BY MRS. J. H. HANAFORD. 


Not on the field of bloody strife, 
By foeman’s hand he fell, 

For native land he gave his life, 
Our Father—it is well! 


True friend and loving son was he, 
One fond heart's earthly stay, 

Alas! that with the falling leaf, 
He, too, must pass away. 


Sad hearts must mourn his early loss, 
Yet smile through falling tears, 

For faith in God’s great goodness takes 
From human hearts their fears. 


He loved the good—he sought to win 
A Ingh and pure renown, 

And God, to whom all hearts are known, 
Hath given him a crown. 


Then will we calmly linger near 
This honored patriot’s grave, 

And bless the God who heareth prayer, 
And heareth but to save. 


And when upon the sea of glass 
The heavenly choir shall stand, 
May there his welcome voice be heard 
_ And clasped again his hand! 
Beverly, Mass., Oct. 20, 1863. 
Zion’s Herald. 


THE Suspurss or Heaven.—One 
thing I want truly to learn; that is, that 
men and visible things are but shad- 
ows, and that God is God, Jehovah, the 
true eternal substance. To live practi- 
cally in this truth is to live in the sub- 
urbs of heaven. Really to believe that 
we live, move, and have our. being in 
God, is to find and enjoy the root of 


our existence; it is to slide from self 


into our original principle, from the 
carnal into the spiritual, from the visi- 


ble into the invisible, from time into 
eternity. 


> 


FILL up the void space of your time 
with meditation aud prayer. | 
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